2 
= VANGAAR ~ 
2 


Founding Editor: Bhai Anokh Singh Babbar 


Memories from 


the Summer of 


A survivor's narrative of the Battle of Amritsar 


BHAI MANMOHAN SINGH BABBAR BHAI MENGHR SINGH BABBAR JATHEDAR BHAI SUKHDEV SINGH BABBAR BHAI SULAKHAN SINGH BABBAR BHRI MEHRL SINGH BABBAR 


TA “нэт ag єт јан Әт, 98 fHu man =$9 нэ | 


The order to march was given with the beat of the nagara- the daring Singh warriors have attacked. 


33 US наста! © 25 ud, НӨ: АЧ Бае Hs Hm | 


The striking sons of Sardars are rising, just as the roaring lion emerges from the tall grass. 


Memories from 


the Summer of 1984 


A survivor's narrative of the Battle of Amritsar 


by 
Mohan Singh Dasuwal 


"True Lord, may my body be a sacrifice unto your feet. Guru, 
father, may I not show my back in the field of battle, and 
may I be martyred battling the enemies of the faith. Guru, 
Father, have mercy on me, may the enemy's bullets not hit 
my back, may I take them upon my chest. Satguru, do not 
think of my faults, please let me embrace your feet." 


- Shahid Bhai Mengha Singh Babbar 


- Part I - 


the Summer of 1984 


It was the last day of May, 1984. During these 
final days of school, we would go to school every 
day in anticipation of the summer holidays and 
then come home after playing. On this particular 
day, when we got home from school, we felt 
butterflies in our stomach as we saw that our 
mother was going about the house and packing 
clothes in a bag as if we were taking a trip. We all 
quickly circled around Mata Jee to ask what the 
packing was for. She paused for a moment to tell 
us that we would be going to a wedding at our 
Aunt’s in Khemkaran village. 


“Wedding! Wow...great!” Exclaimed my elder 
brother. I also got excited and did a flip on the 
bed out of joy from this wonderful news. In those 
days, for us, going to a family wedding was as 
exciting and as fun as a kids’ trip to Disneyland. 


But in the next moment, seeing the clothes 

mother was packing in the bag, my brother 

exclaimed, “We don't want to wear these clothes 
at the wedding! Please get us a new set!” 


We got a stern response from Mata Jee. “Where 

am I supposed to get you new clothes? We barely 

have food in the house for all of us to eat. Your 

father has even sold off my wedding jewelry to 
buy a gun!” 


Mata Jee’s complaint was justified. Even though 
she stopped wearing gold after receiving Amrit in 
1974, we had kept the expensive jewelry around 
just in case of any hardships or troubles down the 
line. This jewelry was sold off by my father for 
purchasing a 315-bore rifle. 


“If you want to come along, come, otherwise I will 
go alone!” Mata Jee added very firmly. 


I took a stand with my brother. "If we aren't even 
getting new clothes, then what sort of wedding is 
this?!" 


In those days, we would only get new clothes 
sewn during a wedding. 


We didnt know the reason behind Mother's 
harsh response at that time. But today, when we 
understand what it's like to manage a household, 
we can understand how hard it must have been to 
manage every day expenses when there was no 
main bread-winner. How hard must it have been 
to manage household expenses in the city of 
Mohali, with the school expenses of three 
children, without any income. The pension my 
father received after leaving the Air Force had 
also ended. In 1982, after the police destroyed 
our crops, our fields lay barren for two years and 
so we did not receive any farming income from 
our village either. 


In reaction to the Nirankari murders, my uncle 

Sukhdev Singh went underground and we left 

our village to move to Mohali. My mother had 

always wanted that her children be educated in 
city schools. 


After the attack on Niranjan Singh, who was 
involved in the 1978 Amritsar massacre, at the 
Chandigarh Secretariat by my uncle (Sukhdev 
Singh) and his fellow Singhs, a lot of Singhs came 
to our home. Bhai Anokh Singh and Bhai 
Sulakhan Singh brought two big baskets of fruits 
on their heads, which had colourful bags on top. 
It was as if it was a special occasion. We ate to our 
heart’s content and the Singhs were also very 


happy. 
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This was, however, the last day of happiness for our 
household. 


Following the attack and gathering at our house, 
our father also went underground. Our household 
conditions became increasingly difficult. We were 
even short of food and other basic staples. To assist 
us, Bhai Amarjeet Singh would drop off the extra 
langar supplies from the weekly Akhand Kirtani 
Jatha keertans at our home. Perhaps he used to 
purchase extra food supplies with this objective in 
mind. With this, our weekly needs would be met. 


Knowing these conditions, we rarely insisted on 
buying anything; but in our budding youth, we 
didn't want to go to a wedding in our worn-out 
clothes. Finally, our sister found a compromise: 
"Mother, let's leave these two at Darbar Sahib with 
Father and we will go to the wedding." 


She knew that the wedding was of a close relative 
and someone from our family would have to 
attend. It seemed like a good compromise because 
our mother needed to go to the wedding as it was 
her nieces wedding and she had been the one, 
afterall, to suggest that we go in our old clothes 


Mother agreed. We ate our food and finished our 

school work before going out to play. We were even 

more excited about going to Darbar Sahib than 

going to a wedding because we would get to meet 
our father after a long time. 


Jeqqeg убио |ецај 'eyg 


Jeqqeg uBurs ларцулд eyg Jepatper prueus 


The next day, early in the morning, we got on a 
bus from Mohali and went to Sri Amritsar Sahib. 
Mother dropped us off at Darbar Sahib and then 
got on a bus to Khemkaran. By now it was 
evening and all the Singhs were playing volleyball 
on the roof of Nanak Nivas Serai. They didn't care 
that the entire city was surrounded by the Border 
Security Force (BSF) and the Central Reserve 
Police Force (CRPF). Two Singhs stood guard as 
the rest of them were trying their hardest to win 
the game. All of a sudden, the ball fell to the alley 
behind the Serai and the game paused. We came 
forward and said Fateh to all the Singhs and 
hugged everyone. Our uncle, Sukhdev Singh, 
who everyone called Jathedar suggested that the 
game be concluded. Bhai Mehnga Singh, who 
was on the other team, said, "No...theres a 
three-point difference. I’m not going to take а 

loss.” 


Jathedar said, “don’t worry brother, you can win 
tomorrow. It’s already late and we have to go for 
Darshan as well...” 


Upon hearing this, the Singhs ended the game, 
bathed and put on their Bana. 


ЭШ 


Seeing the Singhs in their full glory was a sight to be 
seen. Кеѕгі dumallas, white cholas, blue-black 
kammar kassas, three-foot kirpans, bright sparkling 
gatras and guns slung on their shoulders or in their 
hands. When the Jatha of 40-45 Singhs went 
around the parkarma under the leadership of the 
Jathedar, in their Khalsa-dress, it was like seeing a 
Jatha of Nihang Singhs being lead by Akali Phoola 
Singh, which would have been dressed similarly. 
Bhai Kahn Singh would walk ahead of the Jatha and 
stop people from taking photographs because many 
Singhs were underground after punishing certain 
Dushts. 


After Keertan and Rehras Sahib, all the Singhs came 
back. 


er eating the evening langar, bedding was spread 
t on the roof of the building. We felt like talking 
our father for the entire night, but the rules 
forbade any further talking after Keertan Sohila. 
Bhai Gurmeet Singh, a.k.a. Bhai Sulakhan Singh, 
recited Keertan Sohila in a loud voice and then the 
ghsllay down to rest. Some Singhs stayed awake 

on guard duty. 


ЭШ 


On June Ist, Bhai Mehnga Singh woke up ай Around noon time, a game of carom-board was 
the Singhs at 2:00 am. When we woke up, we going on and after a friendly argument, all the 
didn't see our father anywhere, even though game pieces were scattered around the room. We 
he had gone to sleep with us. When we started a new game and the black game pieces 
asked, we were told that the previous night, were flying off the board in full force. If a black 
he and Bhai Sulakhan Singh had gone to a piece fell, it was an Indian army soldier, and if a 
secret place to pick up some important white piece fell, it was a Singh. Everyone was 
equipment. targeting the black pieces and about 10-12 had 
fallen when by accident, a white piece fell. All the 
The Singhs brushed their teeth and went to kids started to shout, "A Singh has also become 
bathe in the Sarovar. After bathing, everyone Shahid! A Singh has also become Shahid!” 


returned to the roof of Nanak Nivas to do 
nitnem together. Bhai Anokh Singh, Bhai 
Kahn Singh and Bhai Mehnga Singh left to 
do the washing seva of Darbar Sahib. Today," 
because he was away, Bhai Sulakhan Singh 
was not with them. Ordinarily, he would 
accompany them and these four Singhs Һай 
been doing this seva on a daily basis for quite 

a long time. 


The day started out like any ordinary day 
After listening to Asa Di Vaar, we had garam) =" 
jal (warm milk) and then the Singhs went tj 
their rooms for rest. We were engaged ir 
small mischief. Bhai Amarjeet Singh Dahe 

rus children were also staying there. 


Left to right: Shahid Bhai Anokh Singh, Shahid Jathedar Bhai Sukhdev Singh, 
Shahid Bhai Sulakhan Singh, Shahid Bhai Balwinder Singh 


"Kids, don't say things like that!" Bibi Maninder 
Kaur, wife of Bhai Sulakhan Singh, gently 
scolded us 


It was about 1.30 or 2:00 pm when all of a 
sudden, bullets began to fly. The Singhs went to 
their 
positions. The CRPF were specifically targeting 
the Singhs’ positions. Bhai Manmohan Singh 
Fauji suggested that response fire should only 
come from positions that were shot at. Everyone 
else should remain silent. That day, a very 
reserved response was given by the Singhs. 
Sporadic fire continued which was sometimes 
interrupted by rapid fire. 


Around 3:00 pm, the position on top of 
Gurdwara Baba Atal Sahib came under fire. Bhai 
Mengha Singh gave a forceful response, 
unleashing a barrage of bullets at the Indian 
position that had fired. Shouting jaikaras, he 
went to the 9th and uppermost domed level of 
the Gurdwara. He got a better vantage point 
from there and in seconds, 8-9 CRPF men were 
shot dead and the government position was 
emptied. Bhai Mehnga Singh raised his head 
above the marble edge to see the scene and his 
kesri dumalla glimmered from afar. 
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With the blast of a burst of bullets, Bhai Sahibs 
dumalla disappeared. 


Allthe Singhs were on the fourth floor ofthe Serai, on 
the last room on the left, which had a window facing 
Baba Atal Sahib. This was Jathedar Sukhdev Singh 
Babbar's room and everything could be seen from 
here. Jathedar was holding a walkie talkie with which 
he was regularly speaking to Bhai Mehnga Singh. 


Hearing the sound ofthe burst, no one knew whether 

it had hit Bhai Sahib or missed him. There was no 

reply and our hearts were beginning to beat faster. 

Our hearts were trying to stop the thoughts that were 

coming to our minds. All of our eyes were fixed on 

Baba Atal заћ 5 topmost level hoping that we would 
again see Bhai Sahib’s kesri dumalla. 


JATHEDAR SAHIB BROKE THE SILENCE, STATING IN A SOLEMN VOICE, “IT SEEMS BHANA (GOD'S WILL) HAS HAPPENED..." 


HE THEN SHOUTED IN A LOUD VOICE INTO HIS WALKIE TALKIE, “OH MEHNGA SINGH... 
OH MEHNGA SINGH...HOW ARE YOU, SINGH?” 


THIS TIME A RESPONSE CAME, 
“CHARDI KALA HAS HAPPENED! BOLE SO NIHAAAL...” 


THE SINGHS IN THE ROOM REPLIED IN A THUNDEROUS VOICE, 
“SAT SRI AKAAALLLL” 


Jathedar Sahib broke the silence, stating in a solemn voice, "It seems Bhana (Gods will) has 
happened...” He then shouted in a loud voice into his walkie talkie, “Oh Mehnga 
Singh. ...Oh Mehnga Singh. . .how are you, Singh?" This time a response came, "Chardi kala 
has happened! Bole So Nihaaal...”The Singhs in the room replied in a thunderous voice, 
"Sat Sri Akaaallll” These were Bhai Mehnga Singh’s last words. There was no further sound 
on the other side. Bhai Manmohan Singh Fauji was in a position on the lower level of the 
gurdwara. He went upstairs to see the Shahid Singh and said on his walkie talkie, “Jathedar 
ji, Bhana has happened. Bhai Mehnga Singh has become a Shahid.” Bhai Anokh Singh put his 
hands together in gratitude and with his eyes closed, shouted a jaikara, “Bole so 
Nihaaal!” This time the response was even louder, “Sat Sri АКаааШ” One by one, Нуе jaikaras 


were shouted and each time the response echoed through the air. 


BHAI ANOKH SINGH PUT HIS HANDS TOGETHER IN GRATITUDE AND WITH HIS EYES 
CLOSED, SHOUTED A JAIKARA, “BOLE 50 ИНАМ 


—n БС теси dà 


THIS TIME THE RESPONSE WAS EVEN мн 2. AG = 
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THE RESPONSE ECHOED THROUGH THE AIR. 
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Then, once again, everyones eyes were glued to the dangerous 
situation atop Baba Atal Sahib. We all hoped that the Singh gone to 
see the Shahid Singh would return unscathed. Bhai Manmohan 
Singh Fauji, who was an expert in military maneuvers, placed Bhai 
Mehnga Singh on his back and descended the nine flights of stairs in 
a crawl. In this way Bhai Mehnga Singh arrived back at Nanak 
Nivas. А message was sent to his family. Blocks of ice were placed 
around him. Bhai Sahib was unconscious, but his breaths continued 
for quite some time. Jathedar Sukhdev Singh requested that the 
Singhs and Bibis take turns sitting on a chair towards the head side 
of Bhai Mehnga Singh and recite Sukhmani Sahib. The other Singhs 
sat on the floor and began meditating on naam. This continued all 
night without stop. No Singhs had any sign of sadness on their faces 
to see their companion leave them, because it was for this Shahidi 
that they twice a day did ardaas. Some years earlier at Kiratpur 
Sahib, at the place of Baba Gurditta where people go to pray for their 

wishes, Bhai Sahib had asked Vahiguru for the gift of Shahidi. 


Bhai Mehnga Singh who had not wanted to lose the volleyball game 

the day before had left his companions behind and become a true 

winner. In this way, Bhai Sahib earned the honour of becoming the 
first shahid of the 1984 Ghalughara. 


- Part II - 


the Sending off of the Shahid 


On June 2nd, at amrit vela, everyone bathed in the 
washrooms in the Serai and did their nitnem. 
Sukhmani Sahib was being continuously recited 
beside Bhai Mehnga Singhs body. Bhai Mehnga 
Singh was very respected by Singhs from all 
Jathebandis and the SGPC. He was known as a 
tireless sevadar. Besides his tasks in the Jathebandi, 
he would serve all day in the Guru's Langar and in 
washing the parkarma. The Singhs ofthe Jathebandi 
would also change the coverings of 550 puratan 
saroops of Sri Guru Granth Sahib every week. 
Those who heard about Bhai Sahib’s Shahidi felt a 
wrench in their chests and the sangat began arriving 
at morning-time to see his body. 


It would still take time for Bhai Sahib’s mother and 

father to arrive because they were coming from 

Haryana. Discussions began to take place about the 
cremation. 


A message came from the SGPC that the body 
should be taken out of the complex and cremated. 
When the Singhs refused, they suggested that the 
cremation could take place in the empty ground near 
Gurdwara Shahidan, where the cremation of the 
1978 Shahids took place. The Jathebandi wanted the 
cremation to take place in an appropriate spot within 
the complex because, otherwise, the body would 
have to be given over to the government 
administration due to the curfew. Bhai Sahibs fellow 
Singhs did not want that the dushts (tyrants) who 
had shot Bhai Sahib should be given his body. They 
wanted to cremate him themselves. The SGPC kept 
insisting that no cremation had ever taken place 
inside the Darbar Sahib complex but Bhai Anokh 
Singh refuted this by pointing out that Baba 
Gurbaksh Singh was cremated right near Sri Akal 
Takhat Sahib in puratan times. The SGPC could not 

reply to this point. 


Jathedar Sahib announced that no matter what, Bhai 
Sahib’s cremation would happen near Manji Sahib. 


In the afternoon, Bhai Mehnga Singh’s mother and 
father arrived. Everyone was worried that the 
Singhs would not allow anyone to cry, but when a 
mother would see her son in this situation, it would 
be hard to stop people from doing so. But blessed 
was that Shahid’s mother who arrived and said 
‘Fateh’ and then said, "My son, you have fulfilled 
your promise. Son, you have even boosted our 
pride and respect...” 


Saying this, the parents sat down on their sons 
right side. His mother took Bhai Sahibs face in her 
hands and softly caressed it for a long time. Some 
bibis did get tears in their eyes but everyone was 
astonished to see the mother's and father's courage. 
Blessed is the Guru, Blessed are the Guru's Shahids 
and Blessed is the sacrifice of the family of the 
Shahids, and blessed is the Khalsa, the family of 
Dhan Dashmesh Pita, who like their father does 
not grieve the death of their own sons. 


Shaheed Bhai Mengha Singh Ji - With parents 


Bhai Sahibs body was bathed in the first room of 
the fourth floor of Nanak Nivas Sarai. The Singhs 
dressed the body as it lay on a bed in the middle of 
the room. As I watched Jathedar Ji combing Bhai 
Sahibs kes, I remembered that during previous 
school holidays when we had stayed here without 
our mother, Bhai Mehnga Singh would wash and 
comb our hair and then gather them in a topknot. 
He and Bhai Sulakhan Singh would then teach us 
how to tie dumallas. 
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After bathing the body, Bhai Anokh Singh Babbar 
tied a kesri dumalla on Bhai Sahibs head. Bhai 
Mehnga Singh used to tie a unique dumalla with 
double corners and in which the last layer would 
be made into a flower like shape on the right side. 
Everyone would repeatedly try to copy this style 
but couldn't do it. But today, when the dumalla 
was being tied, it ended up exactly like it used to 
be. Bhai Anokh Singh left the last part of the 
dumalla as a farla and said, "There you go Singh, 
we've got you all ready. Who knows how we will 
be sent off? Only Sache Patshah knows if our 
bodies will even be found or not...” 


This confirmed to us that the Singhs had already 
accepted their own deaths. 


By this time, Singhs of the Taksal arrived from Sri 
Akal Takhat Sahib. They came with a shawl sent 
by Sant Jarnail Singh Bhindranwale. They 
explained that Sant Ji could not come himself 
because of the firing and tense atmosphere. They 
said that Sant ji had sent a message that "I will 
most certainly come for Bhai Mehnga Singh’s 
bhog.” 


After preparing his body for cremation, Bhai 

Sahib’s body was placed on a manja at around 

4:00 pm and taken to the Jora Ghar beside Manji 

Sahib Hall. From here, Sri Darbar Sahib could be 
seen through the Parkarma. 


“MY SON, YOU HAVE FULFILLED YOUR 
PROMISE. SON, YOU HAVE EVEN 
PRIDE АЮ 


BOOSTED OUR 
RESPECT..." 


The senior leaders and Jathedars of that time had 

arrived. Jathedar Sukhdev Singh Babbar asked Bhai 

Surjeet Singh, who had brought the shawl on behalf 

of the Taksal, to do the final Ardaas. Bhai Surjeet 

Singh did the Ardaas in a very loving manner before 

the highest of Shahids, Sri Guru Arjan Dev Ji, while 
facing Sri Darbar Sahib. 


On the side of Manji Sahib that was towards Nanak 
Nivas, Bhai Sahibs body was laid for the sangat to 
pay their respects and it was here that preparation 
for the cremation took place. For one hour the 
sangat paid tribute to Bhai Sahib through keertan. 
The Singhs sent by Sant Ji on behalf of the Taksal, 
the Sikh Student's Federation Singhs, Bibi Amarjeet 
Kaur, Akali Dal President Sant Harchand Singh 
Longowal, Gurcharan Singh Tohra and many other 
Panthic leaders presented siropas, flower garlands 
and shawls. 


Inderjit Singh Baagi and Bugga Singh were also 

present, who were close to Longowal, and had 7-8 

armed Singhs who dressed in Bana with them. It's 

because of this that Gurtej IAS and others have 

mistakenly said that they were affiliated with the 
Babbars. 


Bhai Sahib Jees mother stood by his head and 
adjusted his moustache with her hands and raised it 
upwards (a symbol of pride and dignity). The entire 
sangat was amazed to see her courage. Then Mata 
Jee sat down beside her son and put her hands 
together for a final Fateh. Jathedar Ji accompanied 
Bhai Sahib’s father and lit the funeral pyre. It was 
after 250 years that, once again, there was a 
cremation in this space. Bhai Mehnga Singh's 
amazing Shahidi and the fortitude shown by his 
parents gave the other Singhs even more strength. 


k. 


2-2 
BHAI MEHNGA SINGH'S AMAZING 
SHAHIDI AND THE FORTITUDE 
SHOWN BY HIS PARENTS GAVE 
= THE OTHER SINGHS EVEN МОКЕ 
| 1 STRENGTH. 
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Because June 3rd was the Shahidi Gurpurab of To get their room back, five Singhs, which 
Sri Guru Arjan Dev Ji, the sangat was arriving in included my father Sardar Mehal Singh, Bhai 
large numbers. But on this day, there was a Sulakhan Singh, Bhai Kahn Singh, Bhai Anokh 
unique kind of curfew being enforced in which Singh and Bhai Amar Singh, went to meet Pandhi 
everyone could enter Darbar Sahib but 1 the Singhs with him. They were asked to 
could leave. It is clear from this 8 the room and they did so without any 
Government planned to inflict the m problem. 


amount of causalities on the sangat. шш 
-. Some time after, Harminder Sandhu and 5-7 of 


companions came and returned the bedding 
d other things to the room. The Babbar Singhs 
d.that if you have let them join your group then 
d also arrange a room for them because 
Jathebandis room. Sandhu, who had 
After an hour and a half, the Singhs ce en in a loud voice before these Singhs 
and said that they had met Sant ji anc became very agitated along with his 
Shahbeg Singh. Sant Ji had given a lot 15. Hearing the commotion, SGPC 
and admiration for the bravery of Вће 5. Bhan Singh arrived. He listened to 
Singh and the other Singhs. Genera situation and said that he would 
Singh took very detailed information ew room for Sandhu by the next day 
fortifications on this side from Bhai Man Yen, the key to this room should also be 
Singh Fauji. о him. The Babbars locked the room and 
key to Bhan Singh. But Sandhu was not 
this matter here; he went and told 
Jabbars had opened fire and were willing 
hem over the room. S. Jaswant Singh 
s described this incident with Sandhu 
X his writings as he was at that time sitting 
haran Singh Tohra, Sant ji and Gen. 
Shahbeg Singh. 


The Babbars held a quickly arranged meetir 
the room in the Serai and sent Bhai Anokh S 
and some other Singhs to Sant Ji at Akal Ta 

Sahib to discuss the next battle strategy. 


Bhai Anokh Singh said that there 
discussions about the misinformati 
spread about Sant Ji's having left Nanak] 
Sri Akal Takhat Sahib. In those 44 
mischievous government agents had sf 
false rumour that there was an ехсћап 
between Singhs with Sant Ji and th 
Singhs and that Sant Ji had left for A 
Sahib to avoid an internal figh day, Sant ji shifted his residence to 

akhat Sahib. Today, when Sant ji listened to 
The truth of the matter was that th it, he said that we shouldn't care about 
Dhadi Singh by the name of Pand ; of things and that he knew all about 
companions were affiliated with Babk t that in these circumstances, nothing 
but later, for whatever reasons, joine one. He said that what our companion 
Students Federation. The SGPC g rant Singh Cashier had said about 
Jathebandi a set number of rooi id also proven to be true. The other 
shifting to Akal Takhat Sahib, Sant ji 
Бе asked from General Shahbeg Singh. 


Bhai Anokh Singh said that General Sahib had 
explained that according to the battle strategy, the 
best place for Sant Ji was Akal Takhat Sahib and 
secondly, the government had issued a statement 
that the Sarais were outside the boundaries of Sri 
Darbar Sahib (and therefore could be attacked).It 
was for these reasons that such a decision had to be 
taken. 


It is noteworthy that it has now been established that 

the British Government was planning to kidnap 

Sant ji at night by use of helicopters and 

commandos. It is possible that General Sahib knew 
about this or had suspicions. 


When leaving, General Sahib said that the situation 
was very sensitive and both sides should stay in close 
touch. 


Shahid Bhai Anokh Singh Babbar 


Shaheed General Shahbeg Singh Ji 


As this discussion was going on, Babbar, whose real 

name was Bhai Ranjit Singh Tarsikka but was just 

called ‘Babbar’ by the entire Jathebandi, asked, 
"didn't you bring more weapons from Sant Ji?" 


Bhai Anokh Singh replied with surprise, "Bhai 
Mehal Singh and Bhai Sulakhan Singh didn't bring 
new equipment?" 


Bhai Sulakhan Singh replied, "There was a lot of 
equipment that came this time but because the army 
is posted everywhere, we couldn't bring it in." 


Babbar expressed concern over the lack of weapons 
and ammunition and said to Bhai Anokh Singh, 
"That big consignment of supplies that Bhai 
Vadhava Singh had sent last time and is with Sant Ji 
- you could have at least brought our share of that..." 


ЭШ 


Just a short time earlier, Bhai Vadhava Singh had 
sent two large shipments for the struggle which had 
not yet been distributed and were with Sant Ji. 


Jathedar Ji interjected and said "Challo Singho, 
whatever equipment we have, let's make the best of 
it- if we need, we will go get more." 


Jathedar Ji then told everyone to go make sure their 
fortifications and positions were in full repair. 


By the gate to Nanak Nivas, the SGPC had left a 
load of bricks and sand. Bhai Tarsikka was given 
the task of carrying bricks to the fortifications and 
Bhai Tarsikka took us two brothers with him. He 
was a very clever person and said, "It will be tough 
for us to carry all these bricks to the fourth level of 
the Serai. Let's give the sangat a chance to do some 
seva." 


He stood on the street and with folded hands aid, 

"Sangat ji, kaar seva is going on...Janam safla 

karo....everyone take two bricks up to the roof of 
the Serai...let's go...” 


In just moments, the sangat, which was larger than 

usual due to the Gurpurab, took the entire pile of 

bricks up. New fortifications began to be built. 
Necessary food rations were brought as well. 


The kesri dumallas could be seen from far away 

and so army-fatigues coloured cloth was brought 

and cut into smaller pieces which could be tied 

over the dumallas. It was because of the colour of 

Bhai Mehnga Singh's dumalla that he was targeted 
from far away. 


While stacking sandbags in Jathedar's room, 7-8 

bullets came through the window and flew past 

Bhai Kahn Singh, Jathedar and Father's shoulders 
and ears and hit the wall. 


Bhai Kahn Singh began to suspect that there was 
an informer at work. At his command, Bhai Hira 
and Bhai Parha brought a suspicious person and 
they were about to start interrogating him when 
Father came and told them to let him go. He had 
gone to the ground level and saw that the 
sandbags extended quite a bit outside the window 
and it could be seen from afar that a bunker was 
being built. 


The entire day passed in preparation. Hearing 
about the firing, our mother also came to Darbar 
Sahib to be with us. We didn't ask her as much 
about the wedding as she asked us about the 
incidents of the previous two days. That night, we 
alllay down for sleep on the roof of the Serai. 


- Part Ш - 


The battle Begins 


Like every other day, during Amrit Vela on June 4th, 
the atmosphere was filled with amrit. Because of the 
Gurpurab, sangat numbering in the thousands, who 
had come from far and wide, were sitting in the 
parkarma. The soft sound of Sri Asa Ki Vaar kirtan 
was soothing the hearts of the listening sangat. This 
tradition and the Sachkhand-like atmosphere that 
had been continuing for centuries was interrupted 
when the Indian Army fired the first shell at Sri Akal 
Takhat Sahib at 4:20 am. The shell fell on an 
adjoining building. Soon after, the blast of a second 
shell was heard. The Babbar Singhs were reciting 
their nitnem on the roof of Guru Nanak Nivas after 
meditation on Gurmantar, Vahiguru. Father was 
reciting the Bani when, after the two unexpected 
blasts, bullets began to fly. All the Singhs came down 
from the roof into the rooms below. 


Jathedar Sukhdev Singh Babbar quickly called a 

meeting of all the Jujharus (fighters). Everyone was 

succinctly told the battle strategy and all the Singhs 

were given their duties. All the Singhs went off to 
their positions. 


Today, for the first time after almost 150 years, a war 
between Hind and Punjab was about to be fought. 


The Indian army had left no doubt about their 
intentions with the two shells they fired and it was 
clear they were now ready to illegitimately attack a 
sacred place. But if the soldiers had modern 
weapons, the Singhs had overflowing confidence. 


The Indian army’s position at Baba Sahib Chownk 
was fitted with an LMG which was causing serious 
damage to the Singhs. Because the army’s position 
was below in the Bazaar and the Singhs only had .303 
and .315 bore guns, the position was not being 
neutralized. With the advice of Jathedar Sahib, Bhai 
Baig (this name remained a mystery to the Indian 
Government) and father, Sardar Mehal Singh, went 
to Sri Akal Takhat Sahib to bring back some better 
guns from the shipment sent by Bhai Vadhava Singh. 


Without any delay, Bhai Tarsikka began to make his 
plans. The UK Singhs had sent a remote-controlled 
car for kids. That car was taken away from us by 
telling us that they were going to put a bomb in the 
car and release it into the Bazaar. But because the car 
was not very powerful and the remote did not have a 
very long range, this plan could not be successful. 
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Seeing no other alternative, Bhai Tarsikka, with the 
speed of a hawk, took an improvised bomb and 
jumping across the rooftops, hurled it into the army 
position below. With the blast, all the soldiers in the 
position were killed and the fortification went up in 
flames. The Singhs were very pleased with Bhai 
Tarsikkas bravery but he himself was regretting that, 
had the position not become an inferno, he would 
have brought the LMG back. 


These improvised bombs, which were made from 
the gears that fit in the rotating grass-cutting blades, 
were filled with explosives and were prepared in the 
“Babbars’ Factory”. This factory was on the upper 
room of the Deori (gate) that lead to the Parkarma 
beside the Langar building. This secret room was 
called “Number 35” and was accessed with a bamboo 
ladder which was pulled up once the person reached 
the top. There were a lot of machines fitted in this 
room, including a lathe, milling machine, drilling 
machine and a welding set. After two weeks of hard 
work, Bhai Mehal Singh and Bhai Manmohan Singh 
Fauji were even successful in improvising a sten gun. 
Every day there were new experiments here. This 
factory was also used to produce improvised pistols 
and guns which had successfully been used in 
several guerrilla actions. But in comparison to the 
агшу 8 weapons, these weapons did not have a very 
long range. 


By noon time, Bhai Baig and father had returned 
with one SLR and some bullets. 


SEEING NO OTHER ALTERNATIVE, |“ 
BHAI TARSIKKA WITH THE SPEED © 
OF A HAWK, TOOK AN IMPROVISED 


BOMB AND JUMPING ACROSS THE _ 
ROOFTOPS, HURLED IT INTO THE - 
ARMY POSITION BELOW. 


Gurnam Singh Pehlwan (wrestler) from village 

Makhi asked in astonishment, “You only brought 

one? What happened, did you think they were too 
heavy? You could’ve asked me to come?” 


Bhai Baig replied in a frustrated tone, “Do you think 

youre the only wrestler in this world? If we could lift 

heavy loads in our villages, what would've been the 
difficulty now?" 


They told everyone that Bhai Amrik Singh had 
explained his problem and said that the weapons 
that the Babbar Singhs brought from across the 
border had already been distributed to the other 
Singhs by General Sahib. Bhai Baig had become a 
bit upset at only being given one gun as all the hard 
work in bringing the shipment of guns with his 
companions had not brought any results. When 
Sant Jarnail Singh found out about this, he gave the 
Singhs one SLR and 50 bullets and said that by the 
evening, more would be arranged. 


This discussion was still taking place when а 
message arrived from Sant Jarnail Singh, that if 
possible, Bhai Mehal Singh should return so that the 
transmitter could be activated. Because father had 
training in the Air Force, he knew a lot about 
weapons and electronics. Through the flying bullets, 
he went back to Sri Akal Takhat Sahib. He managed 
to get the transmitter to work but because he did not 
have the activation code, no contact could be made. 
The person who had the code and had been sent by 
Dr. Jagjeet Singh Chauhan had left two days before 
the attack. Because of this, the hopes Dr. Chauhan 
had shown the Singhs of the possibility of outside 
help remained unfulfilled. He had promised that if 
contacted, the neighbouring country would launch 
an assault and through this, the Indian army would 
bear the brunt of a dual attack. This transmitter was 
going to be used to contact the neighbouring 
country. 


The Babbar Singhs had one wireless set which they 
had seized from the CRPF in February after a battle. 
They also had two .303 rifles. Even after being asked 
to do so by Sant Longowal and Sant Bhindranwale, 
the Babbars had not returned this government 
equipment. Bhai Anokh Singh Babbar kept one of 
these .303 rifles slung on his shoulder at all times. 
Because the wireless set was not working, it had 
remained off for quite some time. 


All of a sudden, Jathedar said to Bhai Hira Singh 
Padhri, "Hira, let's open up the wireless set." 


Hira Singh tried to refuse and said, "Jathedar Ji, if we 
open this set up once, we won't be able to put it back 
together..." 
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Jathedar replied, “Just bring it over here and we'll see. 

Even if it doesn't work, who knows if we're going to 

live or not and then what good will it be just lying 
around here?" 


With this, Jathedar Ji turned the wireless over on the 
ground and opened it up with a screwdriver. The 
Jathedar, with a dumalla on his head, wearing a white 
fatuhi (undershirt), with a belt of 38 bore bullets 
around his torso, along with his special Baretta pistol 
and his knee-length kachhera, looked like a Nihang 
Singh about to do ragra of the wireless set (crush it). 


Bhai Svaran Singh, a former soldier, joined him. 


Everyone was amazed when after about half an hour 
or 45 minutes, the set came to life. They adjusted the 
frequency and they began to hear the army's wireless 
communications. With this, very critical 
information became known about the army's plans. 


Using binoculars, the Singhs were able to identify 
army positions and were causing extreme damage. 


The Singhs had only eaten the night before. From 
the morning, they had just been eating roasted 
chickpeas and drinking water. 


During this battle, while the Singhs were fighting 
with their lives on the line, the sangat was also seeing 
the example of Bhai Ghanaiya. By evening, the 
residents of the city had breached the wall behind 
Guru Nanak Nivas backing on the Baag Vaali Galli 
and were bringing food from their homes for the 
sangat to eat. Some uninformed writers have written 
that the Babbars broke this wall. 
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Through this route, one elderly man and his son 

made many trips, ignoring the hail of bullets around 

them. They would carry baskets of parshadas on 

their heads and carry buckets of waters in their 

hands. They would go to each position occupied by 
the Singhs and deliver the langar. 


On their third trip, an elderly woman accompanied 
them who lived in the houses behind the Serai. 
Upon arriving, the woman lovingly said, "I thought 
I would come and at least see you this once. Who 
knows if I will ever get the chance again? I used to 
watch you play volley ball every day. You looked so 
dear to me. But who knew youd have to play games 
like this too?" 


She took a long sigh and lovingly ran her hand over 
Jathedar's head as she became emotional. 


Her son took her in his arms and said, "Let's go 
mother. Both the baskets are empty now. Let's go 
make more parshadas." 


All night, bullets were flying and tank shells would also 
go off from time to time. Whenever a shell would land, 
all the doors and windows would shake like a big 
animal was trying to break them. In the rooms on the 
upper floor, even the slightest movement would cause 
bullets to be fired through the windows. According to 
instructions, all the women, children and Singhs who 
were not fighting came to the lowest level of the Serai. 
Because all the SGPC employees had gone to Teja 
Singh Samundri Hall, the entire lower level was empty. 


That night, no one slept. There was the sound of babies 
crying without milk and the sounds of explosions. 
One Singh broke the lock on the SGPC store room and 
found some dry rations, desi ghee and containers filled 
with powdered milk. The powdered milk was mixed 
with water, warmed up and given to the babies which 
quieted them down a bit. 


But the children could not sleep as they kept being 
awoken by the explosions around them. 


- Guru Nanak Nivas Serai roof top - 
Babbar Morcha was located here 


Red circle marks location in correlation to the Complex 


It was extremely hot and everyone wrapped 

themselves in extra keskis soaked in water. This 

had two benefits: it helped with the heat and if tear 

gas was released, wet cloth could help as well. 

Singhs who had military experience feared that the 
army would throw tear gas canisters. 


It was about 11:00 pm when news arrived that the 

Jathedar had been injured. Master Balvinder Singh 

helped the injured Jathedar come down the steps. It 

wasn't an easy task to carry the 6ft tall and very 
heavy Jathedar down. 


They had both been fighting in the same position. 
Jathedar Sukhdev Singh Babbar’s position was in 
the small fortification on top of the roof of Guru 
Nanak Nivas Sarai. The square water tank was 
sitting on four pillars on the roof. There was about 
3 feet of space between the roof and the water tank 
and bricks were lain all round it to make it a 
fortification. Because this was higher than the 
surrounding buildings, it was very effective. 
Jathedar had caused big problems for the army from 
this position. When the army tried to neutralize this 
fortification by showering it with bullets from an 
LMG, the brick fragments and debris caused a big 
wound on Jathedar's knee. 


A Singh from the Jathebandi who was a doctor 
cleaned and bandaged the wound. 


The Babbar Singhs held a meeting and decided 
to stay in their positions until their last bullet. 


The Singhs took turns holding the machine gun 

in their hands. Bhai Sulakhan Singh took the 

gun in his hands and in his usual way, smiled 

and said, "Singhs, if we had a few more of these 

or if the Thompson guns managed to come in, 
this battle would have been 


) 


SANT Л SAID THAT THE BATTLE something else." 

WAS NO LONGER BALANCED BUT 

ТНЕ ЕІСНТ СОЦІО НОТ ЕНО НОМ. А new shipment of about 35 Thompson guns 

had arrived on June 2nd but because of the 

CRPFS curfew, they could not be brought into 
the complex. 


In the middle of the night, under the cover of 

darkness, Bhai Anokh Singh Babbar and Bhai 

Manmohan Singh Fauji went to Sri Akal Takhat 

Sahib because Sant Jarnail Singh had said more 

bullets and guns would be arranged by the evening. 

This time Bhai Anokh Singh and Fauji brought back 
a machine gun and two chains of bullets. 


They said that Sant Bhindranwale had said he could 
not arrange any more weapons than that. Sant ji said 
that the battle was no longer balanced but the fight 
could not end now. He had decided to send some of 
his fellow Singhs outside to continue the struggle on 
the condition that they would not go back to their 
homes. The Babbars were also advised that if they 
ran out of ammunition and weapons, they should go 
outside and continue the fight until they achieved 
freedom for the Qaum. Sant Jarnail Singh also 
advised his fellow Singhs that if they could leave, 
they should. 


“COME ON MASTER, LETS 
60...IT'S TIME TO RETURN THE 
ARMY'S FAVOUR.” 


-Jathedar Bhai Sukhdev Singh, 


Master Balvinder Sigh Babbar 
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Jathedar Sukhdev Singh examined the machine gun sent by Sant Jarnail Singh with 

particular care. He fed a chain of bullets into the gun and not caring about his injured knee, 

said to Master Balvinder Singh, "Come on Master, lets go...it's time to return the army's 
favour." 


With this, the Jathedar hastily limped with Master Balvinder Singh up the stairs to the roof. 
They fitted the machine gun into their fortification. They turned the gun towards the army 
position that had injured the Jathedar and opened fire. 


The repeated firing of bullets made a rhythmic sound. 


The screams of the injured soldiers could be heard on the wireless set as they begged for 
help from their senior officers... 


- Parc IV - 


... And they never returned to their homes 


The confidence of the Indian army soldiers was 
waning against the bravery of the Singhs. 


The Singhs had willingly and happily entered the 
Sikh movement by leaving behind their 
attachment to their homes. 


The army, which thought it would win this battle 
in just a few hours with the help of their modern 
weapons, was unable to move forward. From 
June 4th to the 5th, the army sometimes paused 
and sometimes rained bullets like the monsoons. 
Their cannons were also regularly firing. But the 
Singhs’ spirits were very high. The Singhs would 
very carefully and cautiously fire their guns and 


would individually target each army fortification. 


The planning for all this was being greatly helped 
by the wireless set that had been taken from the 
CRPF. 


The army wanted to increase and tighten their 
cordon. The Singhs would target and neutralize 
whichever position the army was sending 
reinforcements to. It was a big mystery to the 
army as to how the Singhs knew about every one 
of their plans. All five positions taken up by the 
Singhs, which were facing Baag Vaali Galli and 
Chownk Baba Sahib, were working together in 
this cause. 


The position on top of Baba Atal Sahib was 
occupied by Bhai Mamohan Singh Fauji and Bhai 
Hira Singh. The position on top of Guru Nanak 
Nivas was occupied by Jathedar Sukhdev Singh 
and Master ji. The window in Jathedar’s room 
was manned by Bhai Kahn Singh, small Svarn 
Singh and Bhai Parha. The position on the corner 
of Nanak Nivas towards Baba Atal Sahib had Bhai 
Anokh Singh, Bhai Sulakhan Singh and Babbar 
Ranjit Singh Tarsikka. The position on top of the 
water tank had Bhai Nanaksaria and Brahmgyani. 
The rest of the Singhs were in positions facing the 
other side 


Singhs from the Akhand Kirtani Jatha along with 
Nanaksar Samparda, SGPC and Taksal all served 
with the Babbar Khalsa Jathebandi. 


The fortifications on the Babbars’ side were 
designed by retired soldiers which included Bhai 
Sarvan Singh Ghorevah, Big Fauji Bhai Paramjeet 
Singh, Tall Fauji Bhai Manmohan Singh and 
father Bhai Mehal Singh. Because of being 
involved in several actions and encounters 
between 1980-84 the Babbars’ marksmanship was 
now being used to its full potential. This was 
despite the army having all modern weapons and 
the Babbar Singhs only having 3-4 SLRs and one 
machinegun. 


There were no other long-distance weapons. 

Ammunition was also in short supply. 

Regardless, every shot taken by the Singhs was 

on target and a second was not needed to finish 
the targeted soldier off. 


Quite a few members of the sangat were injured 
by the army's firing and the Singhs were trying to 
provide them the medical help they needed. 
During this time, the mother in law of Bhai 
Sukhdev Singh Fattudhinga (who was affiliated 
with the Damdami Taksal but served with the 
Babbar Khalsa) was shot in the shoulder. She 
was the  grand-daughter-in-law of Sant 
Gurbachan Singh Bhindranwale. 


The Singhs felt there was a shortage of 
medicines. Jathedar Sahib asked the younger 
Svaran Singh to arrange more medicines. Bhai 
Kahn Singh was a resident of Amritsar Sahib and 
his family owned a cloth store in the city. He 
suggested that there was a pharmacy in the 
market and medicines could be brought from 
there. Payment could be made later. 


Bhai Svaran Singh was told to take one more 
Singh and go to the pharmacy. He was very close 
friends with Bhai Tarsikka and they both went 
together, guarding against the flying bullets. The 
two Singhs broke the lock and entered the 
pharmacy but were confused because this was a 
matter involving medicines and both of them 
were not very educated. Bhai Svaran Singh was 
only 14-15 years old when he joined the Singhs of 
the Jathebandi. The Jathedar had called his 
mother and asked that the family educate him 
more, but Svaran Singh refused to go back home. 


ЭШ 


Bhai Tarsikka was completely uneducated and 
came from a very poor family. Before joining the 
Jathebandi, he was a servant to the village 
head-man and then later became a day-labourer 
for a carpenter in Amritsar. Instead of going 
home every day, he began to sleep in the Darbar 
Sahib Parkarma. He was impressed by the 
lifestyle of the Babbar Singhs and joined the 
Babbar Khalsa. 


When, after about an hour, the two returned with 
the medicines, the scene at that moment made 
everyone laugh out loud despite the tense 
atmosphere. In the front came Svaran Singh with 
a big bundle of medicines as though he was 
hauling aload ofgrass. Behind him followed Bhai 
Tarsikka, balancing a fridge on his head. 


Upon being asked, Bhai Tarsikka explained what 
had happened: “when we broke the lock and went 
inside, we couldn't figure out which medicine to 
bring and which to leave behind. So, I finally said, 
‘Svaran Singh, this isn't going to work. We have to 
take all of them..." We spread a bed sheet on the 
floor of the pharmacy and piled all the medicine 
into the centre. I tied them all together and 
passed the bundle to Svaran Singh. As we were 
leaving, I saw the fridge and I asked Svaran, 
what's inside. He said it was also medicines, so I 
thought all the really important medicines must 
be in the fridge which were being kept cool. I 
thought they were important to bring as well so I 
leaned the fridge against the wall and picked it up 
on my head and we ran back." 


Even though the situation wasn’t really fitting, 
Bhai Tarsikka told his story in such an interesting 
way that no one could help but laugh. 


ЭШ 


The problem now was how to sort through all the 
medicines. On the bottom floor of Guru Nanak 
Nivas Sarai, there was a very big meeting hall 
used by the SGPC and in the middle was a 25-30 
foot-long table. The bundle was opened on top 
of the table and the medicines were sorted 
alphabetically by the women and children, so 
they could be used. 


Bhai Fattudhingas mother-in-law was given 
medical attention 


From the bundle there also came several 
colourful toothbrushes and pastes which the 
children fought over. 


Sant Jarnail Singh had told my father that he 
should try to come again the next day as he 
would try to find out the code for the transmitter. 
For this, Father at around noon time on June 5th, 
tried to go to Akal Takhat Sahib to activate the 
transmitter. Going by way of Manji Sahib, upon 
entering the Parkarma, the firing became very 
intense. There, the Granthi of Darbar Sahib, 
Bhai Pooran Singh, stopped him and made him 
sit down beside him. Bhai Pooran Singh told 
him that he had to go for his duty to Darbar 
Sahib but because the firing was so strong, he 
could not move forward. After some time, Bhai 
Mohar Singh also arrived. He told father that the 
code could not be found. Because of the firing, 
he told father to not go forward and to return to 
the serai. 


WHEN FATHER WAS 
RETURNING, HE SAW 
THAT THE WATER TANK 
UPON WHICH — THE 
BABBAR SINGHS BHAI 
NANAKSARIYA AND 


BRAHMGYANI HAD THEIR 
POSITION, WAS HIT BY A 
SHELL WHICH CAUSED 
CHUNKS OF CEMENT TO 


FLY INTO THE AIR. 


When father was returning, he saw that the water 
tank upon which the Babbar Singhs Bhai 
Nanaksariya and Brahmgyani had their position, 
was hit by a shell which caused chunks of cement 
to fly into the air. A second shell was fired by the 
army at the same spot and a big hole appeared in 
the tank. A torrent of water flowed out which 
flooded Guru Ram Das Sarai below. 


After the first big explosion, Bhai Nanaksariya 
was coming down from the tank when the second 
shell hit and he then rolled down the stairs. He 
was badly wounded, but he survived. But upon 
seeing the dead bodies of women and children 
strewn below, he suffered a psychological injury 
which made him lose his mental balance. This 
serai was being used by a lot of the visiting sangat 
and because of the Indian army' blind firing, 
many of them had been shot and killed. All 
around, there was screaming and dead bodies. 


At that time an astounding incident took place. 
The children who were a bit older were given the 
seva of helping the older Singhs who were 
fighting. When I went to the upper level to give 
the Singhs roasted chickpeas, I saw that far away 
on the roof of a small room, a Nihang Singh 
stood in а kesri chola prepared for battle. All ofa 
sudden, he took out his 3 ft kirpan and began to 
swing it about. He was jumping around very 
quickly in pentra formation. As I watched, a 
burst of bullets pierced his body. Despite this, he 
was facing upwards and unconcernedly kept 
swinging his kirpan until his body lost its energy 
and he fell down. 


By night time, even though there was very little 
ammunition left, the Singhs were still, with the 
Gurus support, staying in their positions. 
Jathedar Sukhdev Singh Babbars, Bhai Anokh 
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The Jathedar replied, "Fauji, then let loose with our 
‘Made in Khalistan’ cannon. Let's see what happens. 
The Guru will help us." 


This improvised cannon had just days earlier been 
produced in the Babbars' Factory but had not yet 
been tested. This was a 5-inch diameter iron pipe 
that had a powerful spring fitted on a metal plate on 
one side and a trigger in the middle. When the 
trigger was pressed, the spring was released and the 
improvised bomb fitted inside would be launched a 
very long distance. Because this was an improvised 
weapon, it couldn't fire very high but when fired 
from a height to a target below, it could go very far. 
For this reason, it was kept on the top level of Baba 
Atal Sahib so it could be tested in action if necessary. 


Singh Babbars and Bhai Kahn Singh Babbar’s 
positions on the back side of the Sarai and facing 
the Baba Atal Sahib bazaar along with the 
position on top of Baba Atal Sahib fitted with 
SLRs, were holding the army back. These 
fortifications posed a big problem for the army. 


"THE BABBAR SINGH 
FIRED A ROCKET 
FROM BABA ATAL AND 
IN ONE SECOND IT 


DESTROYED AN ARMY 
UNIT OF HUNDREDS.” 


The army brought a small mobile cannon 
through the bazaar and tried to secretly fit it on 
top of a house by pulling it up from a hole they 
made in the roof. When Bhai Manmohan Singh 
Fauji saw them doing this from the top of Baba 
Atal Sahib, he told the Jathedar via walkie-talkie: 
“Jathedar ji, if this cannon is fitted, it will cause us 
a lot of damage.” 


Shaheed Bhai Manmohan Singh 


Tauji 
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Bhai Manmohan Singh took the pin out of the 

bomb and placed it into the pipe and after aiming 

it at the soldiers, pressed the trigger. This was a 

very dangerous procedure because if there was 

any delay in firing, it would blow up the shooter 
himself. 


Such a blessing occurred from Sri Guru 

Hargobind Sahib, that smasher of enemy armies, 

that the bomb hit its target and chunks of the 

soldiers could be seen flying into the air. Their 

cannon, which they were hoisting onto the top of 
the house, was also destroyed. 


In unison, the Singhs in all the positions roared 
jaikaray "Boleeee..... Soooo Nihaalll...... Sat Sri 
Akaaaaal" 


For quite some time, jaikaras pierced the air and 
were even overpowering the sounds of firing. 
Once again, the wireless set came alive with the 
sounds of screaming Indian soldiers. One 
soldier's voice could be heard telling his control 
room, "Ohhh...a lot of soldiers have died....and 
our officer's hand has also been blown ой...” 


Even though the army was blindly launching 
their own bombs, with this one special bomb, the 
army's confidence had been shattered. The 
soldiers were thinking that the Singhs had very 
dangerous weapons which they were not yet 
using. From the chatter on the wireless, it was 
clear that the army thought this was a rocket 
launcher attack. 


This also became a common story that the 
Babbar Singhs had a rocket launcher which 
was in fact a handmade bomb fitted in an 
improvised launcher. There was one song by 
Balwant Singh Premi that became quite 
famous, "The Babbar Singh fired a rocket from 
Baba Atal and in one second it destroyed an 

army unit of hundreds." 


Bhai Manmohan Singh 'Fauji and Jathedar Sukhdev Singh 


Because of a mechanical fault, this launcher 
wasn't able to work more than two or three 
times. 


But it caused such a terror in the army that they 

did not have the confidence to try again to 

come towards the Darbar Sahib complex from 

the Baba Atal Sahib side, guarded by the 
Babbar Singhs. 


The Singhs were very cautious in their use of 

their ammunition. Every little while they 

would fire so the army didn't think they had 
run out of bullets. 


In this way, night came and the light turned into 
darkness. All the Babbars ammunition had been 
spent. The Singhs vow to remain in their 
positions until their last bullet was fulfilled. Even 
the revolvers were now empty. But the army was 
completely oblivious to this fact and did not have 
the heart to try to enter through the gate beside 
Guru Nanak Nivas which was on the Babbar 
side. On the other side, at the gate between the 
Langar building and Akal Guest house, the 
army s tanks were waiting. 


The Singhs called a meeting to decide the next 
course of action. All the leading Singhs came 
from their positions. Five Singhs were selected to 
take the final decision. These five Singhs were 
Bhai Anokh Singh Babbar, Bhai Sulakhan Singh 
Babbar, Bhai Manmohan Singh aka. Bhai Kahn 
Singh Babbar, Bhai Fauji and my father, Sardar 
Mehal Singh. The Singhs' meetings were short 
and decisions were taken quickly. 
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After about twenty minutes, the five Singhs 
announced their decision: "The fight is now 
completely one-sided. The Singhs ammunition is 
totally finished and the governments deadly 
intentions are in no doubt with the arrival of these 
tanks. They want to kill each and every Sikh fighter. 
For this reason, it is very important for the Singhs to 
get out of the Complex to continue the fight. The 
other Singhs can choose to stay if they want, but 
Jathedar Sukhdev Singh Babbar is ordered to go 
outside and inspire and organize the youth so that 
our movement does not end after the martyrdom of 
these Singhs. The government must be given a 
ferocious response to this attack. Indra and her 
officers who hope to finish the Sikh Qaum must be 
punished in accordance with Khalsa traditions." 


This decision was taken, keeping Jathedar Sukhdev 

Singhs magnetic personality in mind. He had a 

very appealing personality and his words had such a 

pull that whoever met him just once would be 

dedicated to him for good. The Singhs had faith 

that the Jathedar was capable of, in just days, putting 
together another army of youth. 


ЭШ 


Hearing the decision of the Singhs, Jatheder Л became very serious and went into deep 

thought. After about two minutes, Jathedar Ji stood up and put his hands togethers and bowed 

his head to the five Singhs. He then addressed the Singhs and with great humility said, 

"Alright...I fully accept the decision of the five Singhs." Then after pausing for a moment, his 
words again picked up speed: 


"It's not possible that the lioness mothers of Panjab will stop giving birth to warrior sons in fear 

of this government's atrocities. Until those guilty are given proper punishments and until the 

Khalsa's Halemi Raj is established in accordance with Satguru's teachings, the blood of our 

youth will continue to boil, hearing the stories of the violence against the Sikh sangat and the 
disrespect of our Gurdwaras. 


But Khalsa Ji, this is not the time to re-create the Jathebandi. This is the time to deliver our 
counterstrike. The final battle will begin now. I need your help with that. I want that all of you 
should come with me. 


You have all heard the order of the Five Singhs...which I have accepted as the Guru's order. 
But now as the head sevadaar of this organization, I order the entire Jathebandi....from today 
onwards....from this moment onwards...you will consider yourselves to have attained physical 
death. Your lives are dedicated to the Guru. Consider your stock of breaths exhausted. Your 
body will just be dirt for your own purposes. Whatever breaths we take after today, they will 
be while fighting this struggle. Until our last breaths, we will fight in the service of this 
Sangarsh and we will attain Shahidi. No Singh will leave here and go back to his home. Send 
a message to your families that they should consider you dead and hold Akhand Paaths in 
your memory and not wait for your return. From today, we will live for the Qaum and we will 
die for the Qaum." 


All the Singhs replied in one voice, "Vahiguru". 


Jathedar Ji's short but moving speech had shaken the Singhs to the core. To show their 
acceptance, the Singhs one-by-one shouted five jaikaras. 


All the Singhs stood up and Bhai Anokh Singh Babbar did the ardaas and the ardaas repeated 
Jathedar Ji’s vow. 


After the ardaas, duties were assigned. Bhai 

Kahn Singh, who was born and raised in 

Amritsar Sahib, was given the duty to take 

Jathedar Sahib outside of the city. Some other 

Singhs were assigned the duty to ferry women 
and children out. 


The guns which were empty of all bullets were 

buried under the buses standing outside of Guru 

Nanak Nivas Sarai, underneath some bricks. 

The room built on the right side of the gate was 
also used to hide some other weapons. 


Three Singhs- Bhai Ranjit Singh Tarsikka, Bhai 
Sulakhan Singh and Bhai Anokh Singh - 
remained inside the complex until the final 
assault so that the positions would not remain 
empty. These Singhs remained until amrit vela, 
2:00-3:00 am on June 6th, until the army entered 
the Serais and began throwing grenades into the 
rooms. After that, the three Singhs jumped from 
the Guru Nanak Nivas roof over the adjoining 
houses' roofs and walked on a thin ledge to a 
locked home some distance away. They broke 
the window and entered. There, they did their 
nitnem and spent the rest of the time reciting 
Bani. 


On the night of June 5th, like the other families, 

we also came outside. We exited through the 

hole in the wall adjoining the Baag Vaali Galli 
and went to the neighbouring homes. 


When we were going through the Baag Vaali 

Galli, bullets were flying above us, but because 

the alley was very narrow, they did not reach us 

below. As we were advancing along the wall, I 

saw a scene of sacrifice I will never forget for the 
rest of my life. 


IHJ 


That mother who was sending parshadas and had 
come and caressed the Јаћедаг 5 head- her son was 
lying in the alley, martyred with a bullet wound. 
The basket with the parshadas was lying upturned 
beside him. Parshadas were lying scattered around 
him on the ground. The bucket used to deliver 
water to the sangat had also spilled. The sangat's 
eyes become teary looking at this shahid who was 
an heir of Bhai Ghanaiya. One woman tried to give 
him water but his soul had left to take its place at the 
feet of Dashmesh Pita. This Singh had been 
martyred by a bullet as he was returning from 
delivering parshadas to the sangat at Baba Atal 

Sahib. 


We entered a home in the Baag Vaali Galli. That 

home in which we stayed that night had only two 

rooms which were quite tight and because there was 

alot of sangat, we spent the night sitting in the stairs 
to the roof. 


The army was also launching bombs that shone a 

brilliant light and in the dark, looked like balls of 

fire. These bombs would make it seem like day had 

risen in the night. But this was an illusion- the 

morning to end this dark night was still very far 
away. 


The power had been cut for two days. The 
scorching month of June and the army's big guns 
were all making it swelteringly hot. It was very 
difficult to live without water in this heat. The 
sangat were taking the last layer of their dastaars 
and swaying it like a fan to escape the heat. The 
entire night was spent while sitting. No one was 
hungry and no eye felt sleepy. Those children who 
would compete with each other to count the stars 
were now 
counting bombs. 


ЭШ 


On June 6th, between 8:00 and 10:00 am, very 
heavy firing took place. After this firing, at 
around 11:00 am, we came down and gathered in 
an open courtyard. The firing had stopped and 
the sangat began to come out. We came out into 
the alley and were amazed to see that the houses 
around had set out manjas (charpoys) outside 
their doors that had all different kinds of foods 
for the sangat to eat. Those who ran fruit stalls 
put all kinds of fruits on the manjas. Even 
though no one felt like eating anything, those 
offering food were begging the sangat to eat 
something. 


After some time, Bhai Gurjeet Singh Harihar 
Jhok told my father and the other Singhs the 
story of how he got out and the eye witness 
account of Sant Jarnail Singh Bhindranwale’s 
martyrdom, as he himself had escaped from the 
Akal Takhat side. Bhai Gurjeet Singh said that 
on the morning of June 6th, Sant Ji told his 
companions one final time that whoever can go 
out should do so. At around 9:30 am, Sant Ji and 
the Singhs came up from the basement stairs of 
the Akal Takhat Sahib. From here, some Singhs 
exited through the back side of Akal Takhat Sahib 
and the rest of the Singhs decided to embrace 
Shahidi with Sant Ji, including Bhai Gurjeet 
Singh. 
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After doing Ardaas, Sant Ji quickly descended from 
Akal Takhat Sahib and came into the courtyard in 
front. Bhai Amrik Singh, who was descending 
behind him, was shot while coming down the stairs 
and he went and sat in the verandah beside the 
Nishan Sahibs. Many Singhs coming behind Sant Ji 
were shot and martyred in the stairs. According to 
Bhai Gurjeet Singh, he went and sat beside the 
injured Bhai Amrik Singh in the verandah and was 
facing him when Bhai Amrik Singh, who was facing 
Akal Takhat Sahib, suddenly said, “Look brother, 
Bhana has taken place, Sant Ji has become a martyr 
too..." 


When Bhai Gurjeet Singh turned around to look in 
that direction, a burst of the army's bullets had hit 
Sant Ji and a big explosion took place. The dust 
from under the marble and the smoke from the 
bombs flew up everywhere, in which Bhai Gurjeet 
Singh found the opportunity to come out. Bhai 
Gurjeet Singh was an eyewitness to Sant Ji's 
martyrdom. 


Around 3:00 pm on June 6th, the curfew was 
relaxed. This was the first announcement to 
allow the sangat to come out. After the attack, 
which began with the bomb on the 4th of June, 
this was the first time the sangat had been given 
the opportunity to come out. No announcement 
took place before this. The Sikh fighters who had 
been staying in the surrounding houses took this 
as an opportunity to escape by joining with the 
sangat during the relaxing of the curfew. 


According to plan, the Singhs put on shirts and 
pants and tied pointed turbans. Some Singhs had 
more than one child. We were three siblings, 
Bhai Sukhdev Singhs three children were present 
and Bhai Fauji also had three children. 
Unmarried Singhs each took a child by the hand 
and the married Singhs went with their Singhnis 
and exited the army cordon with the rest of the 
sangat. 


Outside of the city, our relatives had a home in 

which we all gathered and bathed. We asked for 

clothes from the family to change into. For the 

past three days we had been wearing only 

undershirts and kachheras which were now in 
bad shape. 


Chacha ji, Bhai Sukhdev Singh, also arrived here 
after being escorted out of the city by Bhai 
Manmohan Singh aka. Bhai Kahn Singh. He told 
us that on the night of June 5th, Bhai Kahn Singh 
had taken him to a Hindu family’s home. This 
was the same Hindu family that owned a store 
from which two Singhs had taken cloth without 
paying for it, saying it was a seva for the Sikh 
fighters. 


Sri Akal Takht Sahib after being demolished by the Indian Army 


When the Hindu shopkeeper told Bhai Sukhdev 
Singh about this incident, he beat the two Singhs 
with long sticks. Jathedar Ji used to say, “Guru Ka 
Khalsa is the equal protector of the rights, life and 
liberty of Hindus, Muslims, Sikhs and Christians. 
We aren't looters and thieves. We protect people's 

rights." 


Jathedar Ji gave the shop owner the money he was 
owed and told him to run his business without any 
worries. The Hindu brother put his hands together 
and said, "I don't want this money. I had heard that 
the Khalsa was very just but today I have seen it 
myself. If you ever need me or if there is ever any 
emergency, even my life is available for you." 


Hearing this, Jathedar Ji took him into his embrace 
and forced the money into his pocket. 


Today, this Hindu family put its life at risk to give 
one of the pioneers of the armed resistance and the 
punisher of many tyrants, the Jathedar of Babbar 
Khalsa, Bhai Sukhdev Singh, a place to stay. The 
army was searching everywhere for him. 


ЭШ 


The next day, Jathedar Л and Bhai Kahn Singh After the Bhog, Jathedar Sukhdev Singh paid tribute 
hung bags from their bicycles and escaped the to the great shahids of June 1984, including Sant 
cordon by saying they were going to deliver food Jarnail Singh Bhindranwale, Bhai Kulvant Singh 
to their children. From there, they went to a Babbar (Bhai Mehnga Singh), General Shabeg 
factory owned by a friend of Bhai Kahn Singh. Singh, Bhai Amarjeet Singh Khemkaran and all the 
The army was searching the area and also others. The audio recording of this speech still 
searched this factory. The factory owner along exists today. 

with Bhai Kahn Singh and Jathedar Ji were 

handcuffed. The army officer asked what they The first akhand paath sahib in the memory of Sant 


were doing in the factory during a curfew. Before Ji and the other members of the sangat was held by 
the factory owner could reply, Jathedar Ji told a the Babbar Khalsa. 
story of how they had an order to complete in a 
small amount of time and so they came to the Our family stayed with these relatives for some days. 
factory out of necessity- but if the army objected, On June 10th, we rode on a cart to Tarn Taran. 
they would stop all their work right away. There, with our grandmother, we went on a tractor 
Hearing this, the army officer was satisfied and trolley to village Dasuwal. We told Bapu Ji 
he ordered the factory to be closed and told (grandfather) about our father and uncle’s decision 
everyone to go home. From there, Jathedar Ji to never return home and told him to hold an 
and Bhai Kahn Singh came to where we were akhand paath in their memory. 

staying. 


Sardar Jind Singh, our grandfather, held an akhand 
After two days, uncle Sukhdev Singh and my paath for the Shahidi of his then still living sons, 
father went to a secret hideout with the other Mehal Singh and Sukhdev Singh. This was the talk 


Singhs. It was here that before a new direction of the entire area for quite some time. In this way, 
and planning for the Movement could begin, an the Babbar Singhs stayed true to their words and 
akhand paath sahib was completed in the never came back home alive. 


memor y oft 256 martyred during the Darbar 
ahib attack. 


After slaughtering thousands of Sikhs and killing Sant Jarnail 
Singh Bhindranwale, the Indian Government thought it had 
crushed the Sikh struggle and it would never rise again. But 
soon, Jathedar Sukhdev Singh reorganized Babbar Khalsa and 
made contacts with the other jujharu organizations in order to 
provide them assistance and encourage them to forget any past 
differences and unite. Jathedar Ji believed that the tradition left 
by old Singhs should be followed- "Don't let our groups divide 
us, let us unite to save the Panth." 


He promised all the Sikh fighters, "While I remain alive, I will 
continue to struggle for unity." 


Shahidi Jathas came back on to the battle field with new 

weapons. Jathedar Ji himself travelled amongst the people of 

Punjab and took their guidance and blessings. The sangat 

offered its great support to Jathedar Ji. The sangat was in 

agreement that nothing less than Khalsa Raj would be 
satisfactory. 


ЭШ 


Jathedar Ji issued the following statement to the press encouraging the entire Qaum to unite to fight 
this decisive battle for Khalsa Raj: 


Beloved Khalsa Jio, 


With the Guru's blessings, on June 5th, during the army attack, I came out of Sri 

Harmandir Sahib unscathed and my other companion Singhs also came out just fine. 

The Holi of blood played by the Indian Government and the gross sacrileges 

committed during the attack at our sacred place have caused me unbearable grief. I 

pray to the Guru that he gives us the strength to punish those who disrespected our 
Gurudwaras and tried to finish the Sikh faith. 


Isay in the service of the Sikh Sangat that there is no alternative to Khalsa Raj now. 

The entire Panth should unite to fight this decisive battle for Khalsa Raj. Anyone who 

opposes Кћа!за Кај or talks about a compromise with the Indian Government should 
be considered a traitor of the Panth. 


We pray that whatever services Babbar Khalsa has done for the community are 
before the sangat and the support we received from the sangat in the past is 
commendable. Now, after the army attack, I am travelling in the midst of the sangat 
and I am receiving а lot of blessings from them. 50, with the grace of the Guru, 
Babbar Khalsa will begin a renewed armed struggle with modern weapons for the 
freedom of the Sikh Qaum. This will all be before the sangat soon. I request that the 
maximum number of sangat should join Babbar Khalsa and contribute their services 
to the struggle through their minds, bodies and funds. 


The Panth should be weary of the government's various attacks. After destroying Sri 
Akal Takhat Sahib, the so-called Seva begun by the Indian government's tout, 


Santoo, is a second attack. Traitors like Santoo are next on our organization's hit list. 


Sukhdev Singh Babbar 
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Original of Jathedar Ji's Letter to the Qaum 


Then, during the renewed armed campaign, Jathedar Sukhdev Singh and his 

companion Singhs attacked the Indian Government in such a way that it was 

shaken to its core. The bands of martyrs engaged in fearless missions, 
intense encounters and tireless sacrifices. 


And then, in Gods will, they gave their martyrdoms, undergoing 
indescribable tortures. They became a part of Sikh history’s golden annals. 


This series of articles is concluded, but history remains to be written... 
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